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HALL OWEEN

Correspondence Column

Thanks for Dimes,

Dear Editor,—How are you? '
have had the Spanlsh Influenza. We had
to elona wchool on aceount of It I um
Inclosing 10 centn for Cluude Delot, Please
bl me his address. | have not recelved
my prize yet. As my letter; is getting
I-]mx 1 will” close, (Iivlul my lu‘:’\-e to all of
the membors our old member. .

I LUCY G. PARRISH,

Lassiter. Va.,

Goochlamd County.

P. 8.—1 will send sumething In for contest,
Sends Third IMme,

Dear BEditor,—I am nending in o drawin

All of ua

=

which I hope to wsee in print l-!umlu;'.
wm wlso pending In my third dime, 1 have
been  xlck In bed but am better. So 1
thought 1 would lrir to draw sSomoe more
for the page. I wlll close now hoping »ou
and all the members are well, Your mem-
b.r‘ » o >

2 FRED STRONG.
Richmond.

Welcoma Back.

Dear Editor,—I am ono of the nld mem-
bers, but I have not written for mome
time., I hope te enter the contest. 1 am
sending In w druwing and a story, which
1 hops to see In next Sunday's paper, If
you can't print all of my story at one
time 1 would be glud if you would print
half of it. The Bpanlsh Influenza Is golng
around to everybody here and our schuols
huve been ciosed untll It 1s over with, 1
hope you haven't caught It. Several of my
girl friends hnve it As It §s gettlng late
I pguess I hud better close for thia time.
Your loving moember,

ELIZABETII BAILEY.
In a Few Weeks.

Dear Editor.—1 am eending In a continued

story which 1 hope to see In the Sunday's

taper, 1 was certplnly glad to see my letler
nml drawing in tho Iun:u-r. When s the
vantest going to ha? hope will be sonn
because 1 intend te put  somthing o, |
n sure nearly iU will be goud. I will
cluse, slncerely,

MILDRED L. EVANS.
Hopewell, Va.
I

. 8.—How many words to be In a story?
Editor of T. D, i C,, Times-Dispnatch,
rear  Editor,—1 recelved my pln and 1
think It I« lovely, and bet the rest of the
members Jdo. Inclossd s a drawing which
I hope granny scrap bag won't get. Your

ew member.

i s ERDICE MOORIE.

P'. 8.—Please tall me what the right ad-
dresy js?

Pralses age.

Liear Editor,—I was very hlad
reveral of my drawings In the
the past two or three Sundays.
we ave a very fine page ut this
of the year, s a lot of the members
generally out-of-town, but stlll many rmors
have more lelsure time from not atiending
echoal, who are contributing some pretty
work. Well the summer {8 almost over and
It will soon be time to look for our heavy
clothey,

10 Eee
papers of
think
time

winter as Inmt year.
the page will have anolther rontest, 1
nol write very often as [ seem to he un-
abhle to find anything to write abouyt I
will rclose, hoping to rend you and the
riembers a nice lung letter sometime soon,

Yours truly. HOWARD DAVIS.

I will be glad when

| Washington, D. C.

| Bendn Third Dime,
i Jear Editor.—1 certalnly was surprised
|when T found that my drawing won n prize.
and I am sendine you another, which |
hnpe syou will ovrint, " Editor. vou asked |f
any of the members helped bonst the Liberts
loansa ne we will mer that

will de 5o nealn. 1 wot a medal fer selline
the third Liberty loan honds, and so did mv
ather n:'.f-m.--: Is iy third dime for
Jaude Neloit. remain,

bl PEGGY STUART.
Thanks for Dime.

for wrizes, but one thi
th Keep oUr prizes ns a
lhirF vroud of, but in that cass we
mould have to eive our thrift stamps\ for
W. 5 S or they would be of pn
but in this way
niembers to say whether they agree with me

trophy and some-

to hn

or not. Well. must stop now, Your oll
mrmber, JOIIN B. GREEN,
Surrv. Va.

. B.—I1 am eendine a dime for little
Claude, nnd please excuse mistakes and
bad writine.—J. H. G.

Thanks fur IMme,

Dear Editor,—] have heen looking at yvour
nage for a lone time, therefore | want tn
foln the T.:DL . . Wil you pleass merd
me a badee and the rulea” | am sending
my first drawine. | am alse sending 10
centas for the war orphan. Your expected
meamber, NOSA FREEDMAN,
Thnanks for Dime.

My [ear Editor,—It has been a0 long
sinee I have written to you I guers vou have
furgotten me. 1 certainly am sorry mschoal
stonned, for 1 love ta go. | hope It will
aoon open. Inclosed vou will find a story
land 10 cents for little lfl1u~ln. Let them
escape Mr. Wamte-Lusket, Ave to all the
members, MARGARET SIMOXN,

Richmond.
Thanks for Quarter.

My Dear Editor,—At
Inclore the quarter for our Claude,
Fve meant so lone to send. Lot
you, 1 was so very glad and nroud
my name amone the prize-winners several
weeks ago. It was indeed \'erﬁ lovely of

to uwiard it to me, and it has been ao
of you to print drawing of
1 ghall trv and come In for my vprize spoon:
we're keeplng vretty busy at schnol
days. Well, f Is here. and l'm elad,
I love i, with ita Lrilliant follage, cool
brisk davsa and our pleasant tramps throueh
the bricht wonds, and, lastly. busy school
days.  This week I was looking over sev-
eral very old eclub pagen, und our old mem-
bers certainly  did some  creditabie
Curtls Elder, Lottle Dickenson,
man. Alvin Hatof, Nicholas -
Chadwick wirls all did excellently.
ave mome michty fine members now,
mire particularly the work of
Phillls Gary, AIrre Penras
Florence Fore,
the e Milhau

lant fust a note to
which
me
to sea

1 mel-
Greer Wells,
on. Jenninga Hunt,
Albert Dayle, uni, of course,

Will Send Them Both Soon,
Dear Editor.—]

Wis Lo very surprised to
See MYy nnmmve nmung the Price winuers
1 hiave not even Tevelved my  first prize
that 1

won the second Sunday of e
of February,
all uwbout

Mt
have forgotten
wrote and asKed

sUPpuNe Yoy
that one, but 1

have written sooner only 1
sick all the week with the
many of the members have

have been very
‘Hu'’, 1 supposs
it or have had

It. a0 1 am not the only one, [ shall send
sumething to the page soon but wol
know what to draw now, This_ 1s some
leng letter with nothing In It. g0 I'm going
o close. Expecting my two prizes

I will cloge with o ve  fo

Yourself and the
members, I am as ever your nye

HeLeN L. GOLDEN.
Badee Recerlved.

Dear Editor.—I want to
sending my  badge. Will

for Lhe contest soon. I think
having a war orphan contest
close you will find a
to ses In print,

thank

¥You for
send

somothing
the idea of
is fine. 1In-
drawing which I hope
Your mamber.

KATHRINE ERVIN,
Bends Drawing.
Dear Sir,—1 am sending In a drawing for
the next Sunday's paper or If I don't see
the drawing In “this Sunday’s paper | hope
{n sce it In Sundny after next paper, 1
tried to mend It on Manday, but 1 Id not
think of It Lefars the mall hnd gane along
or almost gone along. Hasn't the wenther
bBoen cool? 1 hupe  little Claud s eetiing
along alright. I want to.send a to
him as soon as I can, 1 now,.
Yours sinceroly.

L. ELIZABETH RICHARDS,
Weekly Prizes,

Dear Edltor,—1 was very glad Indeed Lo
AEC MY name among vestprday's prize win-
ners and I wish te than
Do you mean thrift stamps for weelkly
nrizes or just contest prizen? Weekly no
doubt, wo that means another thrift stamp
deern’t It, am sorry  but can't M
to the falr oafter wll the “Spaniah
fu™ fa so bad our achool has clormd  in-
definitely. There are no cnses as yet in
our family, hope wo woen't catch it, In fact
there la very llittle In McKenney, T know
of several some five or gy familles near
here with it.  But because 1 can't come
tho falr I'm coming over after Iit's over,
Thanks for telling me your ofes houra.
Now I hope to get to see you, 1 am Inclos-
Ing A drawing. Many thanks for printing
my letter and puzzie In lost week's paper.
Think 1 shall send In another charade. A
member which | have been corres onding
with sent mec some chestnuts and Ipuuroly
did apprectate them they don't Erow around
here. The fourth Liberty loan is Progress-
Ing well here I think. Dest wishes to all,

J. ALBERT DOYL.

McKenney, Va.

Thue Is Hesr,
Dear Editor,—1 was
drawing

dime
must close

You very much.

because

Lo

very glad to ses my
In the paper. Inclosed you wviil
find a drawing for next Sunday's paper, I
don't know whether It {s right to asend
them a weelt ahead of time or not, will
yYou please tell n;siu. ii'ilﬁ'?c}{ug. a

"REDE < C. BERQH.
Now Moll':!bar

1l

Dear  Editor,—I recelved my badge and
think It is real pretty, Inclosed you will
find a drawine. Hope it will eacape the
wasta-basket. From your new member,
Y BERTHA BEARI.

r. 8. am sending & drawin
sister Lilllan Farl, . S fergmy

metlmes in the Contests,

Dear Fiditor,—I am sending a atory for
tha contest which I hopo will pass.  Denr
Editor how often do you fl\rn medals, do
you glve medals Instead of prizes for the
contest? Ilow often do you glve prizes to
n child, s it not one prige for A member
in a yoar? Close with love to ivnu and all
members, remaln youra lov nﬂy.
AGER.

SARAH
Likes Badxe.

Denr Kditor,~I am sending in a drawing
which T hope -to_see In print next Sunday,
My little sixtor Ethel is very proud of haer

utton, she thanka You very much for Jti

I think n "war

Will you print her drawing.
orphan cantest” will be grand. thihl‘: Igu
:.ln you and’ all the

have to closs now
membérs,  Your m;.m

-

S pt WA\
SN U o e O
i :

You about It saveral times jand then 1 saw
some of the membera’ letters sayine they
had won wrizes a year GBEo, 50 I just left |
you alone, thinking that You  were v

Lusy as 1 know that ¥You have plenty to
keep you so. Shall I come to your office for
my prize or will you send them, 1 would

Hops we will not have such a cold |

da |

U

Editorial and Litera

Drawn by Helen Conatance Simonns,

ry

Department
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WHAT ABOUT THE RULES?T !ll(lﬂfl with a half dollar which Sliﬂl A HOMELESS KITTEN.

My dear Girls and Boys: T had sogqu.i,:.tly ::_T:f‘“:d" Frare i th e*[ Between Grand and Maln streets, in
| many letters and slories this wel:k! HE bl LA ) R e L | a certain eity, there lived a family by
that broke the rules that I couldn'ti;"}'k”' aho l'e”rm]" Tou will not be | the name of Smith, In which there
help wondering whether you thought | ”tl"l' ""'”: willi have (o B0 1o the| \ere three little children, thelr ages
about them when you write ta the  NOSPital with a bullet" She studled | holng five. seven and twelve ycars
club. First of all T got a nice letter| N9 hand closer, she had no ldea what| respectively. Their father was a
Written on the back of a perfectly|®® 88 mext for this was hor Arst|vapker. and, 1ot course, had a great
good drawing, then I had three stories| 2'€mpt at fortmne telling, | deal of money. He went one day to

. anid every |
one did his share in the last campnigns and |

written the same Wiy, 50 You sce what

Somebody's Ford went

un the sgtreet|

with a great clatter and the dog who! New York and upon his return brought

a fine time the wastebasket had.| hag been standing quitely Ly Zillah's | ™€ home with him. I was then a
I am golng to publish the rules again slde, pulled away and ran after it | small Angora kitten., When I was
next Sunday, It 1 poeseible can, 1 ;f"_{'.ll.ﬂ”é::!\e mr:”;rt]'ﬂnflm-lflrc?mu !l-:f-rrl‘(."| found by this gcnllcm'nn I was stay-
couldn’'t even squeeze them on the | 54 " ine diéun?)eg:tni:m:'a‘:-Jvlz':] Gri-tu?;r\:l‘ ing In the city of New York in a
page to-day, so look out for them. | with the air of duty dona. Zillah r:in;hﬂlt‘l with a wvery stylish old mald.
I reckon our contest will have tn | oul into the street after him and did | who kept me always dressed in n big
e aslayed until the firat part of No- ot Sce the ear that was coming be-|bow of red ribbon, This I did not st
lear Editor,—I am coming back to our| Vember, for the contributions are| " \When she awoke she was dnis Iitllo!a” like for It tickled my neck and
old T.-:D. C. C, e e e, haYent writ- | coming In so slowly for it. I suppose | white bed in the most spotless looking | Would always get In my way when I
Lo at et ey B ke but wmoine |5 many of you have been sick or|room she had ever seen. Her head | would eat or drink. I was giad when
1“1;;“;.-'“?1" will b’ ‘,G'r."'.-'.‘r'"fn»“:n?,'.“{?“r"sﬁi | fome member of your family has been | .hﬁ;: ::-.‘Ill]rlﬂ:.el;'.m ;“%ntr;;r.i ll?emn:‘ut:;ﬁc?‘:‘jg :}"I:iqH;Lﬂttllliew:ﬂirtpzfumny gtt.?lnuflat lwlrll.,‘\ra‘
[ B2 T;l;l'}' !’;;‘r‘?é"'“:"'_““”'“‘hl.,,ﬂ',‘;{“';j‘,"g::a!#.!Ick, too. Thank you ever so much (pa, horrid old car had knocked her | E : ¥ y K to °

e we penerally want |

goiad to um |
1 would like for all of the |

tel] |

for all the nice things you have sent
In In dimes and quarters and even dol-
lara for our little Claude.
his mother will

buy him some nice quiet.
warm clothes with the money. “But T no have m
YOUR EDITOR. I—I want my thrift stamp.”
The nurse, fearing the
woild he more than she
THE WEEK'S PRIZE WINNERS,

| town
When she tried to sit up
woman dressad In white

I am sure gently back and

Several days

and her thrift card

was gone!

a beautiful |

pushed her

teld her she must be

vthrift stamp.

Al
excitement
could bear,

promised to replace the stamp.
later a sweet

looking

b2 ia =Ry =1 - White-halred lady with her soldler son
dn:aast.rlc o 72N v oaseifend Sad (the very man whose fortune she had
Fred Stroud, 1621 Garland Avenue | '2!4) came to see Sillah. The latter

North Richmond, City,
v Bdith Rutherfoord,” of Rock Castle, |

a and of the gypsies.
: ito be with
doctor had

must not be moved,

ZILLAI'S WAR SAVING STAMP,

“Here comes some gypsies,” cried a| Patted Sillah's hand.

was propped up on pillows, gazing out
of the window, thinking of her mother
Oh, how she longed
her own people,
given his ordera that she

but the

Mrs. Mason (the white-halred lady)
“What are

you

dirty little urchin who with several | thinking of, my dear?" she asked. :
other children of this type, ran down | O, nothing, I _recl_(on, I was Jjes
the street full speed.  Four or five iMn," the litlle gypsy replied,
Wagons were geen approaching in | ‘_I_r'lm_.. questioned Mrs, ‘.\m_son. s
which rode many gayly dressed wo- | Yep. o hl!lahs manners were rnl er
men, dirty children and flerce look|ng | crude. I wants my mother, unl d!;g
men. The last wagon scemed to be EOt A won savie stamp, iffin

less crowded than the others and {ts | mehy—

occupiants seemed cleaner.

“Oh, so that's what you've been wor-

It stop in 01 £ th st-| rying about, I'm going to the Red
Oﬂiéﬂ lrinpé:d enouil"h 3 fnor i i é’n?;;:“ ' Uross workroom this afterncon in the
#irl  with  a  yellow dog tied to|ear and I could easily run out to the
the end of a rope Lo crawl out and E¥DPSy camps, and when I come back 1
run up the steps. Inside the post-| could g0 to the .!ronholﬂce. I'l1 he back

| uilice the child glanced around and i about 5 oclock, s:\i.(] Mrs. Mason. y
| 8eeing a genlal looking man at one That night Sillah’'s mother came to
of the windows she walked up and | 8ce her, ard noliced she was holsiim;
thrusting a dirty littie hand Into her|tightly a paockage wrapped in white

wiris. Am sendine anather |
drawing ke hope I'm not contributing  ton
often.  With heaps of love, good-by, yours|
fondly,
.HELEN CONSTANCE SIMONS.
P, 8.—1'm 50 sorry 1 biotted my letter, but
I haven't time to write it over.—Helen,

| pocket she pulled out a ball of twine,
i

tissue paper,

picce of red ribbon, a cork screw| “\What you got?’ asked

her mother.

and & quarter. She handed him the Sillah carefully unwrapped the pack-

E: sl YW 4 L age.

;;:t‘xj:;:ter Rasssyingg stamps She “A war savie stamp.” she murmured.

The man explained that war saving FLORA FARRAR.
Stamps cost four dollars and sixteen | o B
cents, but that she could get a thrift | TWO LITTLE SISTERS,
stamp for a quarter. | e,

The little gypsy shook her dusky | Once upon a time there were two
| head "no wanta thrift stamps, wanln| sisters. (ne day their mother asked
war saving stamp,"” she replied, | Mary to go to the store for some Ero-

Again the man patiently explained. | cerles. Mary sald she did not want

Finally the little girl decided to get
a thrift stamp,

i to go, 50 Mildred went.

When Mildred

camme home her mother gave her 15

“Name?' asked the man. |cnnly. They went to school the next
“Zillah Ferdonando,” was the reply. | day. Mary did not have enough money
He shoved the card over the win- to buy a thrift stamp. Mildred put her
dow and Zlllah and the dog dlsap-|15 cents and a dime she had together
peared through the door. She did|and made 25 cents and another 25 cents
want a war saving stamp so badly, | and bought two thrift stamps. Mildred
but where was she to get the money?| had already bought fourteen thrift

A bright thought struck her, and she
ran up to a lady who was lonking into
i show window and grabed her hand,

slamps, and
S0 she has now hought a

two more make gixteen.

war savings

stamp, Mary has bought twelve thrift

“You ecross my hand with silver, I gtamps. When the last of Decembher
tell your fortune," she begged. cime Mildred had n war savings
The lady pulled her hand away. “If stamp.  Mary had fifteen stamps. In
I ever have my fortune told it will 1923 AMildred will get a certificate for
be told by a grown person not a| $§5. Mary will not get any. I think it

sucessful for she
man

~

PECOMB, .\, /

mere child,” and off she walked,

gserved Mary right.
gone to the store.
she did not.

Zillah tried again, this time she was
picked out a younsg
in & uniform who crossed her

Mary ought to have
Mary was sorry

VIRGINIA LIPSCOMBE.

| with the Smiths,
| One very warm day In June,

as my
mistress and I were sitting on the
porch of the Hotel, & very nice and

kind looking man ecame to stop 1t the
same hotel. After he had gone Into
the office and had arranged for nis
room he returned to the porch and
took a seat near where we were si*-

ting. When he had bean there for
:fnmc time and had looked admiring-
s

At me, he began to talk to my mia-
tress about me. was very clean,
for my mistress washed me every day
and she would not allow me to Ku
out to play and have o good time
with other little kitiena near by. I
heard Mr., Smith tell my mistress he
would like to buy me, and she very
readlly agreed to sell me. Accordingly
I was purchased by Mr. Smith and the
next day was placed in a small box
which had some small holes cut In
it to allow me to have alr, and I wis
fed frequently. We entered a train
in New York and remalned on it all
hight, when we reached the station
|at which we should leave the train
|0 Eo to the home of Mr. Smith. Wa
found at the station walting to take
us home a lar Automoblle, Aft-r
getting into this car we rode some-
time when we came in front of the
prettiest house I had ever seen.
We were met at the door of thia
home by a maid who took me out of
the box and carried me into the house
and presently 1 was In the jresence
of the threa -=hildren who clupperdt
thelr hands and danced for Joy at my
coming. The big red bow was *aken
from my neck and a little leather cal-
lar was placed on It instead. I was
then taken into a room in which ware
shelves all filled with books. I thinic
I heard the children say It was a
library. A tpll something which
looked like a table was standing over
near the window and I heard them
sy It was a Vietrola, I was played
| with quite a lot during the day In
the evening some neizhbor children
tame over to see me. They wern very
considerate o!f me and patted me on
the back and sald nice wo-2a to me
and gave me candy Lo eat. After a
while chev returned to tasip home.
That night T was placed on a velvet
cushlon in the library where [ wag Lo
sleep through the night.

The next morning the children came
and fed me and Eave me my morning
bith.  Then came the time for the
children to be off for school. During
the day some one left the door open
and T, wishing to get a peep at my
new surroundings, erept out, unseen,

into the hig yard, or the garden where
the children played, Pretty soon a
black eat belonging to the next door
neighbors, came running up to me. e
wae displeased at seelng me there for
he was considered the best looking
cat on the strect, and he did not wish
ma to come and rob him of his popu-
lirity and fun. He then hegan, first
by splitting In my face and then by
endeavoring to do me harm. He then
led me out of the garden into streets
I had not bhefore seen, and when I was
not watching he stole away ang feflt
me and T was lost and eould not find
my way back home., 1 begnn to wallk
up and down the sireets and T met
many people but although 1 was con-
Sidered a very pretty kitten. overy
one pushed me away, After wander-
ing around for n great while, and
when T had heen very hadly bruised
from the unkind treatment 1 had pa-
celved, 1 ecrept into a corner at a
fence where I was glad for a plica
to lie down,

In the meantime the children came
home from schaol and missed ma and
they were unable to find any nne who
knew where 1 was, After searcking
A long while for me one of them
found me crouched down in 2 c¢o - 'ner,
They seemed s0 glad to see me agnin,
and they took me hack to their heausi-
ful home from which I had wandered
away. I tell you | was Elad to get
back to my comfortahle home and to
my soft velvet cushion, and you may
he sure I never went away from home
hgaln except when some person went

with me, am always happy now
and am well pleased with my new
home ni"|.r!I my little friends,

FELIZABRETH BATILETY,

—_——

WHY WASHINGTON'S EYES FOLLOW
Us,

There Is one plcture of
In which the eyes follow any one who
looks at (t. It ig the portralt palnted
Ly Gilbert Stuarl. The £Y0R are very
lurge and noble, They tell every hoy
to be brave and to love his country,
Fyes that follow the EAZe are to he
found In “Mona Lisa" and many of
the world's greatest ralntings.

Composed by

Washington

MARGARET SIMON,

THE WISIHI THAT CAME TRUE,

“Mother, 1 wish to do something to
help win the war,” sald a little girl to
her mother,

“I'll glve you a quarter to help mo
Lefore and after school," exclnimad her
mother.

After school thh little girl came home
and helped her mother, At the eloso
of every week tho.lnd{ Eavo the little
glrl a quarter. She bought a thrift
alamp and #soon f{illed out one card,
She exchanged it for a war saving
slamp,

Every weeok she bought a thrift
So her wish cam

tamp. e true,
el MARY' BLOURNOY,

I Puzzle Department

JUMNBLED NAMES OF MEMBERS.
1. Lehen

2

3.

Molsns,
Enjsnign Tuhn,
Burde Weakshn,
4. Kgygp Usttra.
6. Deflorw Karber.
6. Bury Amerda,

J. ALGERT DOYLE.
GIRLS NAMES IN FIGURES,
1. 512927126218,
2. 131 18 26.
4.1 14 14 5. .
4. 20 19 20 8 5.
5.10 5 14 14 9 5,
6. 112912 12 5.
712193 912125,
8, 1§, 19 21 8,
9. 11' 11 21 &,
10. 13 1 18 21 8 1,
WYNDHAM WRIGHT, JR.

THE DIARY OF KAZAN.

April 1, 1918.—1 am a great German
police dog, und I think that as long
as I will have #so many adventures I
might as well start, what the human
beings call a “Diary."”

I was born In New York, In

Dog

Kennels, and L was trained there. I
was gold to a ‘young lady, who, I
heard my former master say, loved

dogs, and this T found to be true.

On a cold day in December 1 was
put in a slatted box and shipped away.
Of course, mmy master had everything
Put in my box that I needed, straw,
a tin ean of water and some food.
When my fovod and water gave out a
very nlee but rough man gave me
more., If it hadn't been for the noise
and confusion of the trip, I should
have enjoyed It thoroughly. 1 a-rrived
In a dirty, smoky place, with Ereat
locomotives steaming on evéry side and
slayed there about a half a day. No-
body knows how homesick [ got for
my comrades. Then my mind wandered
to what my mistress would look like.
Finally T was put in a big rattling
thing, ecalled a truck, and carried up
lo what 1 Lhought to be my future
home.

April 2.—My mistress came out to
see me and she was entirely different
from what I had Imagined, She seemed
to be very glad to see me, They took
me in the stable and I slayed In my
box until the next day. then my mis-
tress came and put a chain in my col-
lar and took me down the street, Flrat
we went to the tailor's: he took some
white eloth and put \over my back
and talked to my mistress in low tones,
but I heard what he sald. He talked
about my feet and about something
he called Inches, so 1 didn't quite um.
derstand. A little while afterward,
when we went buck home, the same
white cloth was there with a blg nlece
of red cloth on it. T heard my mis-
tress say it was a “"Red Cross" blan-
ket and I was a “Blue Cross" dog; I
don’t quite understand, but suppose
it's alright, because everything else
she does in,

April 3.—To-day my

el 1 mistress put my
“Red Cross’

blanket on me and took

mo Lo & place with lots of pletures In
front of It. We went in and she sald
something to a man that must have

seared him, because he stuck his head
under a big, black thing. My mistress
sermed pleased and sat down in a
chair directly in front of the black
thing. I was scared Lhe man was go-
Ing to shoot her, so I sat still and
wiited to jump on him If he showed
any slgna of  it, but he only eclicked
something three or four times: then
he came out and talked to my mistress
and patted me. I wnas surprised be-
cause I thought he was scared,

My mistress always has another lady
with her that I like almost as well as
my mistress, because she I8 go nice to

me,

April 4.—My mistress, the nlce lady
and I went walking to-day, and when
we came back a man, dressed as (I
he was golng hunting, came and talked
to my mistress and I found out that 1
was to leave. I was very sorry, but
my mistress seemed to wish it, so I
hopped into the car, but as soon as I
wia in, my mistress looked sorrowful,
but the "soldiers” (I heard my mls-
trass say Lhat they were soldiers) held
on to me, 30 I went. We had a nice
ride and when ge got there, thousands
of other soldlers came out to meet us.

hey put me in a nlce little house,
and I had a real nice soldier to feed
me and take me out, onlv this soldier
had on blue instead of khakl.

I have been shut up until to-day,
when they took me out on a field where
a lot of guns were firing. At first I
didn't like the nolse much, but I Egot
used to It and didn’'t mind It. One of
the men hid in the bushes, and all of
the other men went back to camp, and
I was sent to find him. T found him
way back in the orchard sound asleep.
He was making a curlous nolse, and
I thought he was sick, 8o I carried his
kat back to camp and two soldlers
came bhack with me. When wae got
there, instead of picking him up and
giwving him some of the stuff that was
In their bottles, they stood there and
lsughed so0 loudly ~ that he awoke,
stretched and asked what the matter
was, and they told him that he had
been snoring. I learned a lesson, and
the next time T come across a soldier
asleep "on the job,” I shall hetter know
what to do.

Aprll 15th—To-day, after tralning,
the men came and put the chain that
I wear when I go out walking in my
collar, and the whole company got on
different coaches decorated with red,
white and blue cloth, There were some
hollering, some laughing., some talk-
ing and a good many looking as If they
didn't want to go.

April 16th—We have just arrived,
‘and are on a big, funny looking thing
that they call a boat., It floats on top
of the water, Water! Water! Water!
I never saw so much. Men are holler-
ing and shouting: other men are drag-
ing things around. I never saw as
much confusion. Wae are moving., Bow!
Wow! What a funny feellng.

April 17th—We have been on the
ship a day. The man that takes care
of me took me out walking around the
deck, The sallors make a great pet of
me, but I will not take food from any
one excepl my master,

April 19th—Ship a'hoy! I'm n sallor
now, This moriing when we were
walking out on deck ane of the sail-
Oors came to my masater and talked to
him about raising two more flags on
the mast, My master toolk me over to
the pliace where the sailors and sol-
diers were gathered. They put a ropa
in my mouth and told mé to back, I
did It, and the flags went up, a gun fired
and the men were all Shouting and hol-
lering. From now on, every morning
@t sun rise I am to get up and ralse
the flags, How! Wow!

Aprll 23—I haven't been writing any
untll to-day because I've beon doing
the same things every day: but to-rday
something extraordinary happened, We
saw something that =sallors call a
"feather." The sailors ecried: “A sub-
marine! A submarine! Much to my sur-
prise and astonlshment, they turned
and headed the steamer straight for
the “feather.”” Then we heard a sound
hke a bubble bursting, We held our
breath, for we knew the “torpedo” was
launched, Bang! It bursted near our
ship, but not againat it, and we had
ercaped. Lvery one went back to work.
I sat In my box and thought and
thought. 1 was wondering what my
companions would say if they knew
that I nearly got “blewed" up by a
submarine.
April 27—Wo are In sight of.land, and
it certainly will feel funny to have my
feet on soll once more. My little book
has glven out, and T am on the last
kage. 1 think that It's fine, because
my next volume will be about my ad-
ventures “over there,”
BY EDITH RUTHERFOORD,

THE KAISER'S CRUBLNESS,

The Kaiser Is a cruel man;

He kills and murdars all
Who will not help him in the strife
+To win this awful war,

And after a)l his cruelness,

He runs and hides in a cave

To prevent the United States soldjers
From carrying him to his grave.

He burns the Belglan chlldren
And killa the’ mothers, too,
In sugh a cruel manner

It makes us all turn blue,

But before the war la ovar,

Weo'll march right through Berlin
And awoep the Kalser off his throne
! And put the Prealdent in. \
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